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The Echo 


Due..to precautious space limita- 
tions until sufficient time has elapsed 
to justify judgment as to the reac- 
tion-in paid subscriptions, and adver- 
tising: thereby determining the num- 
ber.of pages that may be allowed our 
Journalette during its year of incu- 
bation into a “Magazine”, this depart- 
ment must at present serve as a 
melting pot for all other departments 
that we are forced to postpone, or run 
intermittently until permanent space 
may be allotted to them. Thus, it is 
now a combination of editorial chat- 
ter, “Who’s Who”, reactions from 
readers, “Between the Lines”, a gen- 
eral survey of plans, etcetera. 

The Whisper is not a commercial 
venture, If you are reading this, it 
is your “Voice” as well as ours. Its 
founder and editor has done all that 
he could in transplanting it from a 
long and carefully tended “Conserva- 
tory”, into the chillier garden of the 
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“Give Tomorrow a Voice Today” 
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$ The Voice of Tomorrow advocates 
p Intelligent Koreseeing, which truly 
% lengthens ihe arm and eye of the soul 
1. 4 “ig 2 

$ — not silly “fortune-tellng” prophe- 
K cies, pseudo-scientific fancies, or prog- 
% nostications of the “End of the 
$ World”. “wisuster” threatens, of 
+ course, wherever mun is still “bind, 


to the laws of Nature and human na- 
ture. Lhere is a destructive force in 
Nature constantly engaged in tearing 
down the “unfit”. But we want this 
menu balanced by constructive sug- 
gestions. Let us take a hand in To- 
morrow while it is in a condition to 
be dealt with — i. e. in “seed”. Let 


TAE OA 
OCACIONES EEEO E ASA AAA A 


oe 


Ae 
e 


o> 


2, 
oo 


o> 


e 

o 
A 
a 


re. 


Ae 
o 


Ca 


2 

son 
O 
D 


oe 


"a! 


Pa 
O 


us truly prevent rather than cure, 
% and sow, that we may harvest. The 
$ world needs thoughtful consideration 
$ of the Future in all fields, in a stable, 


o 


Standard Magazine of Prevenient 
Thought, independent of race, creed, 
past or passing opinion, tradition, 
politics, commercialism, and individ- 
ual or collective frailties of mankind. 

This sounds like a large order, but 
it is what we aim, with your help, to 
bring about, not by “organizing” in 
the usual manner, but in a manner 
designed to unify our thoughts and 
efforts, without any of us becoming 
“members” of anything save the hu- 
man race. There is a wey of doing 
it that is so simple that it is aston- 
ishing. We shall tell you all about 
it in due time. 
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Watch for our 
PHILOSOPHER’S QUESTIONNAIRE 
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Details will be given in the June issue. First 
prize contest extends over a period of seyen months, 
closing December 15th 1932. Prizes awarded by 
Christmas Eve. Winners announced in the January 
issue, 1933, in which the second contest begins. This 
is a game for young or old. Something new (for 
many). A chance to really use the brain.. There is 
nowhere to look up the answers! Grading will be 
done by points for both questions and answers. Con- 
sistently good thinking will give you an equal chance 
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world. Its growth into the “Voice of 
Tomorrow” now rests with those wno 
may want to heip give tomorrow a 
voice today, or usien to it. Each 
issue must ad,ust itself in size to the 
prevailing winas of prevenientiy sanc- 
tivned advertiing and subscriptions. 


Much praise has come in, and a 
litt.e irienaiy criucism. One of the 
criucisms of tne iast 
enough, was that 


te was. uch in it”. It is not 
(Ber this reasynpbuwever, that we have 


r of pages in ths 
een obiged to post- 
apes u many j articies. We shall 

b_ back ixteen pages and go 

hast Soon" as it is made possib le. 
As We-grow into a Magazine of Pre 
venient Thought, “diluted” with some 
unusual fiction and other material of 
a new dimension, as planned, we do 
not think that it will be felt that there 
s “too much in it.” 


We have not yet revealed all that 
will be done through various depart- 
ments as soon as it is possible to start 
them. With the assistance of capable 
minds in many lands we shall carry cn 
positive efforts to cuitivate Incerna- 
tional Understanding in the on.y man- 
ner in which this can be effectively 
and permanently accomplished. Fur- 
ther, we have a definitely educational 
contribution to offer parents, teachers 
and children, which will supply a cul- 
tural dimension now largely lacking. 
We will also conduct a. department 
designed to assist individuals in find- 
ing their hidden capabilities and their 
place in life. Throughout, will be the 
encouragement, the study, cultivation 
and demonstration of the possibilities 
and susceptibilities of the mind of 
men as a “human radio”—a Gift 
which all possess in some measure, 
though lacking full realization of its 
proper function and dangers. 

This innate power of foresight 
which holds the only permanent solu- 
tion to individual, national or inter- 
national problems, and which enables 
man if he so wills it to “Prevent 
rather than Cure”, will be considered 
from the angle of science, and for the 
benefit of the layman who will under- - 
stand that it involves nothing more : 
mysterious than his. own intuition, ~ 
amplified by imagination harnessed _ 
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Because of space limitation this month, 
as well as re.ision and additions to the 
large “Vocal” Staff, the names of our 
coworkers are temporarily omitted, but 
wil. appear again in another issue. 


wih “10gic, reason ana common sense,” 

As W we gencral reaction, it woud 
be uupussivic vO yuote ali the nne iet- 
ters reveiveu. but because they are 
yours as weil as ours, we shail share 

ome of the moot ınerestıng commun- 
ications wtih you in coming issues. 
It is peasant, of course, to have a 
man send in a subscription after see- 
ing the first issue, and say “One 
copy is worth that much.” And for a 
magazine shop to say “We think it is 
a spiendid puolication and will give it 
our especi.l attention.” Many in- 
quiries have come in from foreign 
countries. From Argentina comes a 
letter beginning, “I have read with 
astoni.thment bordering upon incre- 
dulity the notice concerning the 
“Voice of Tomorrow”. 

But a storm of protest came in 
from more intimate friends after the 
March issue. They want “more of 
Joseph Sadony”. From association 
over many years they know that he 
possesses the “power of prophecy”, 
call it a faculty of prevision, a highly 
sensitized Intuition—or simply say 
thet he is an extraordinarily good 
“guesser”, It matters not. Whatever 
it is “he’s got it.” All the evidence is 
there. Let scientific men help exnlain 
it. if they can. It is the missing link 
between Science and Religion. At any 
rate, that’s what his friends want 
more of. 

They also want a question and 
answer department, believing that 
many replies when the identity of 
the questioner is concealed, will be 
of general application and benefit to 
all. Mr. Sadony in part resnonds to 
these friends in his editorial this 
month. More will be said later. 

There are a few of us in a position 
to accede to another suggestion: to 
take the matter partly out of his 
hands. We are going to confiscate a 
department with which Joseph Sa- 


in this friendly race, which will test whether you 
know “HOW TO THINK”, rather than “WHAT TO 
THINK”. The time has come to start people Think- 
ing ior themselves, rather than Echoing. This will 
test your Wisdom, not your Knowledge. All Con- 
testants must be entered in our grading book by 
June 15, 1932. For subscribers and their families 
only. Get your friends to enter with you and make 
it a family party! 


At The Fulcrum 


A Personal Editorial 
By Joseph A. Sadony 


This is a reply to many letters that I have re- 
ceived since the jaunch.ng of our Journalette of 


/ Prevenient ‘thoughi. Frienus who know of my many 


years’ study ot the human mind, and the many 
thousunds of prophecies I have made, which have 
come to pass, are doing a lttie wondering why the 
suo,ect was largely avoided in our initial issue. 
They know that I have “discovered’ something, and 
think that it shouid be given to the word. They are 
right. It should be —it the world wants it, and is 
ready for it. 

it has been said that if I am too modest, it must 
be taken out of my hands, and given to the world 
by others. Some have already taken steps to do this. 
I appreciate their kindly interest, and must say 
that their recognition of what I have found but 
proves that they themselves have a message to de- 
liver as well. 

But let me be frank. I am not “modest”. When 
a man knows what he knows, and knows that he 
knows it, he no longer cares to convince the world, 
and both “modesty” and its opposite are eliminated 
from the picture, or he would never have reached 
that point. Truth is truth. A man becomes a tele- 
scope or microscope to that which swallows up the 
purely “personal” — to that which affects, repre- 
sents and includes all Mankind. 

It has been said what a recasting of Science it 
would necessitate could Prevision or the power of 
Prophecy be scientifically proved a fact. Some sci- 
entists have admitted that were Prevision a fact, 
it would be one of the perfect “proofs” of Immor- 
tality. 

‘It is a legitimate question then to ask me why, if 
I possess the power of prophecy, I do not prove it to 
scientific men and thus produce the momentous re- 
sult that has been proclaimed. As I have said 
before in reference to this matter, “To what indeed 
do you think I have dedicated my life?” Such a 
result cannot be achieved in a moment. The care- 
less questioner fails to realize that this is a more 
difficult task than may be thought, and it must be 
approached from a direction least expected, for one 
pole of a magnet cannot be both positive and nega- 
tive at the same time. And yet the true power of 
prophecy lies in a perfect balance of both positive 
and negative in an individual human mind. There- 
in alone lies the secret of utilizing the imagination 
as an amplifier to the “human radio” of intuition, 
harnessed by the vernier of “logic and reason”, 

The average scientist, of all men, has the most 
positive mind, thus destroying within himself the 
possibility of experiencing that which he seeks to 
prove or disprove. He tends to make unduly posi- 
tive the negative, or well-balanced mind that he is 
“investigating”, minimizing the possibility of ob- 
serving the power of prophecy in action. Thus, his 
knowledge of the matter is only what he is told by 
others. Every time he asks for proof in “action” 
rather thn “records”, he presses the button to pro- 
duce it, which only turns out the “light” so he can- 
not see, 

The tack, then. is one of grest patience, of many 
years, to place before individuals as friends when 
they least exnect it, those evidences the significance 
of which they do not realize until it is a part of 
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dony will have nothing to do. In it, 
we, and you who know him, will 
paint a little picture for the rest of 
the world which he will not be allowed 
to see until too late to veto it. 


We regret that space limitations 
prevented us from including in this 
issue “Thought and Happiness”, “An 
Appeal to the Women of My Coun- 
try”, by Clara Clemens. Clara Clem- 
ens will be recognized as the daughter 
of Mark Twain, (Samuel Clemens), 
She is also Mrs. Ossip Gabrilowitsch, 
Mr. Gabrilowitsch is the internation- 
ally renowned pianist, Director of the 
Detroit Symphony Orchestra. 


Among our musical friends who 
will help give Tomorrow a Voice To- 
day, is woroihy Miiler Duckwitz, 
Concert Pianist and Pedagogue, of 
whom we shall have more to say iater, 
Mrs. Duckwitz concertized and taught 
for twelve years in New York, stuay- 
ing there with the lute Richard Ep- 
stein, Alfred Cortot, E. Robert 
Schmitz, George Copeland, and three 
times in Paris with the great master 
Isador Philipp. She recently re- 
turned from France where she was 
awarded the honor of a complete 
scholarship at the Fontainebleau 
School of Music, where she spent a 
season of coaching under Professor 
Isadore Philipp who presented her 
with the scholarship. After her re 
turn Mrs. Duckwitz made her debut, 


J 


with much acclaim, as Symphony 


Piano Soloist. 


One of the sturdiest of our modern 
voices from the great Outdoors, is 
Ernest Rayburn, editor of what the 
Pampa, Texas, Times calls “A mighty 
sniptious-looking little periodical from 
Eminence, Mo., labelled Arcadian 
Magazine.” The article goes on 
about Rayburn, “sometime soldier 
of fortune, Ozarkian rambler, versi- 
fier and folk-lore hobbyist, whose love 
for the tawny hills is exceeded by his 
restless energy in selling that mid- 
American Eden to America through 
various book-channels.” 

Rayburn has been a teacher, sol- 
dier, hobo, actor, preacher, farmer, 


newspaper editor, printer, painter, 
book publisher, country store mer- 
chant, cafe owner, teamster, real es- 


tate salesman, magazine editor and 


writer — and he is still a young Man. 


Moreover, (or however), he now has 


a very fine little family, and finds 


that the matter of distilling his ideals 
into a couple of youngsters is 4 job 
and an adventure all of its own. 

Mr. Rayburn published and edited 
Ozark Life from 1925 to 1931. From 
1924 to 1930 he was also superm- 
tendent of the high school at Kings- 
ton, Arkansas. 1917-18 he spent two 
years in the army, with a years 
service in France, Early in 1931 
Rayburn settled at Eminence, an 
with Mr. C. M. Seaman as publishers 
started Arcadian magazine of which 
he is now editor and manager. 
associate editor of The Whisper, he 
will help supply that “next to t 
earth” flavor which is such excellent 
“medicine” to good “City-zens”. | His 
department, “Echoes of Solitude”, bè 
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gins this month. 


Robert E. Laramy, who is one of 
our associate editors, will write reg- 
ularly for “The Voice Scholastic.” 
He has been active for many years 
along educational lines. Who’s Who 
will have more to say avout him 
as time passes. Aside from being 
Superintendent of the Altoona, 
Pennsylvania Public Schools, he is 
president of the Rotary Club of Al- 
toona, father of an extraordinarily 
fine family, and has served on many 
special commissions, such as the 
Pennsylvania State Teachers Retire- 
ment Board, the investigation of 
the Blind Schools of the state, etc. 


Due to a few weeks of illness, Mr. 
Laramy’s article has not arrived in 
time for the April issue. Due to the 
same illness he was unable to attend 
the recent N. E. A. superintendency 
convention at Washington, D. C. In 
spite of his absence he was elected 
president of the Ninety-Six Club. 
This is a club composed of two sup- 
erintendents from each state: hence 
the name. 


We have a scrap-book on hand 
about our own Tom Brantford, now 
of Montague, Michigan, one-time in- 
ternationally famous Vaudevillian, 
and “double” for William Jennings 
Bryan. He looked so much like Wil- 
liam Jennings Bryan that many peo- 
ple who did not know Bryan person- 
ally were completely deceived. It is 
said that more than one critical dis- 
cussion of W. J. B. on the part of 
pullman passengers was stopped with 
something of a shock to the partici- 
pants by the appearance of Mr. 
Brantford. There will be more to say 
of Mr. Brantford in another issue. 


Our temporary space-curtailment 
has necessitated the omission of the 
Art Department to which Maria von 
Vrooman of Washington, D. C., is 
contributing editor. Mrs. von Vroo- 
man is very much interested in our 
idea of training the intuitive in chil- 
dren. She writes that it corroborates 
a hobby of hers, and Mr. von Vroo- 
man, they having taught children, 
Mr. von Vrooman ten years as sup- 
ervisor and Mrs. von Vrooman six as 
art instructor in Washington and in 
Canada. 

Judging from those who will par- 
ticipate in our open forum regarding 
the practical application of the vari- 
ous phases of “Prevenient Educa- 
tion”, the kettle is going to boil with 
a no uncertain “steam”. Practicing 
what we preach, we will see that 
some sort of an engine is hooked up 
with the spout before we stir up the 
fire and feed the flames. The parts 
of this “engine” have been in the 
making for many years. “We shall 
see what we shall see.” 


Mr. B. Ogden Chisolm, by whom, 
and of whom, more will be said later, 
sent us “Think of Yesterday”, “Think 
of Today”, “Think of Tomorrow” for 
this issue. It came to be written in 
the following manner. Some years 
ago he was requested by his Rector 
in Ridgefield to come down to a spec- 


their memory. 

I can and will, if it is so desired, tell of my own 
experiences which have convinced me beyond all 
doubt of those things which constitute my philoso- 
phy, but by this I do not expect or desire to convince 
others. 

I have found the power of Prophecy by hard 
labor, and shall use it to help those in need; but I 
have hesitated long before responding openly to the 
requests I have received, for I know it will subject 
me to more than I can handle. I will not place a 
“price” upon such assistance. It is not my “busi- 
ness”. I shall never use it as a means of livelihood. 
And I already have a personal correspondence that 
is many times larger than I can possibly care for. 
I am willing eventually to conduct a question and 
answer department through the magazine, with the 
thought that some individual problems, with the 
identity concealed, hold lessons for us all. 

But let it be understood once and for all, I am 
only a mental doctor to help you attain happiness 
— not a “fortune-teller”, telling you the things that 
may be had or to where your ship will land without 
your hand on the tiller, but rather with sails set 
correctly, and hind on the wheel to stear your cargo 
into that haven of happiness created for just you, 
and by your effort. Would you not rather govern 
your likes and dislikes than accept blindly what only 
environments have to offer? 

As for our Journalette, it is and must be kept 
“Independent”, so it will arrive unsullied to meet 
our children’s children Tomorrow. Though it shrink 
to a single page, or grow into a full-sized magazine 
it will persist, and it will follow the path thet has 
been decreed, uninfluenced by ought but the wor'd’s 
need or desire for it. Its physical growth will but 
measure, as a thermometer, the “temperature” of 
the world to which it is offered. 

There is but one thing to do—and that is to 
leave some beneficial deed behind us to better the 
world for having borrowed its joys and sorrows. We 
must leave behind us more joy than sadness, as 
gratitude. He who has not the vision for this. does 
not need what we have to offer. He is blind or 
selfish. It is onlv for a Newton, a Columbus, Shake- 
spear, Bacon, Washington, Linco'n or Roosevelt, 
who have “done” things, instead of fostering inten- 
tions never born into action. 

This Journalette has been born to give our chil- 
dren old men’s council, and old men young men’s 
inspiration. 

To him who can remember Yesterday’s snnshine 
in Todav’s darkness, sunshine is alwavs at his com- 
mand. “Depression” is a necessity to those who are 
extravagant, just as the sheath of a sharp sword is 
to a careless hand. 

It is the thought for Tomorrow that shapes Em- 
pires, not brute force. Don’t judge a man by his 
tracks. Judge him by the trail he made. A dummy 
can leave a “track” where it stood — without mak- 
ing a “trail”. 

Whatever is, was, and will be again. Only the 
quantity of tomorrow depends upon you today. 

There are three phases of “prophecy”, as I shall 
later explain. The most important to you, as an 
individual, is that which requires your cooveration 
and personal effort. I can point out a wonderful 
City where I have been. You can reach this same 
goal if you will follow the direction to which I point 
as a human compass, and make the effort to get 
there. And if you are mentolly ill. I will nredict 
hanniness which follows health, if you tare my 
“medicine” faithfully. But as for nhvsical ailments 
and personal entenelerents, I hove heen mode 
aware, after much grief. that life is short. and if I 
stop longer by the wavside to heln “cenre”. as T have 
done manv times, I shel! have failed to fulfil my 
mission, which is to PREVENT RATHER THAN 
CURE. Nor cen I prevent for individuals, but I 
con show them how to prevent for themselves. And 
I am willine to devote much time to leaders who will 
recognize these truths and be able to help “Give to- 


ial service at his Church to listen to 
a noted Divine. He went and was 
much interested in what was said. 
Following the regular Episcopal serv- 
ice as it is promulgated in the Com- 
mon Prayer Book, and having been 
brought up in Church surroundings, 
he told the Rector afterward that he 
thought it a pity that we should hu- 
miliate ourselves to such an extent 
before God—condemning ourselves 
when perhaps there was no need of it, 
using the expressions “miserable sin- 
ners”, “There is no health in us”, and 
also admitting that we had done all 
the things that we oughtn’t to have 
done, and we hadn’t done anything 
that we ought to have done. After 
service Mr. Chisolm had quite a talk 
with the Rector unon the subject. He 
renlied very frankly. “I am quite in 
agreement with vou, but then that is 
in the Praver Book and we have to 
sav it. Perhans you can write some- 
thine thet will exnress a different 
thought.” So Mr. Chisolm went home 
that Snnday and wrote the “Reflec- 
tione” that annear on another nace, 
and which have traveled far and wide 
into nearly every conntrv in the world. 


We have in onr nogsseasion a Caon- 
perniate of Dr. William Alvis Guth- 
rie, of Franklin, Kentnceky. one of 
the Sponsor-Founders of this nvhli- 
cation. This was to have heen pr'nt- 
ed with a short account of his life, 
in this issue. Owine to the fact thot 
the cut would not nrint s*tisfactori'y 
upon this paper, It will be nrinted 
upon special paper as a supplement 


Also inserted in this issue, for 
subscribers, will be a copy of the 
portrait of Joseph Sadony, as sketch- 
ed by Mabel Rollins Harris, portra‘t 
artist of Boston, and member of our 
staff. A copy of this picture will be 
given to each new subscriber. If 
you do not receive one, remind us. 
We will be glad to send it in the 
next issue, 


Just one hour after receiving the copy 
for Mr. Strong’s article, “International Ap- 
preciation”, the death of Aristide Briand 
was announced, so we asked Mr. Strong 
to append something concerning his death, 
which he did, in “My Friend, Aristide 
Briand.” 


International 


Appreciation 


By Charles S. Strong 

There is little doubt but that the 
far-seeing minds of the world will 
reap the greatest benefit both in social, 
economic, and political endeavors, by 
the development of “intern>tional ap- 
preciation.” This is something that 
must be cradled in understanding, 
nurtured in education and brought to 
fruition in the spirit of progress that 
has been envisioned by real leaders 
of our own and past times. 

As I write this, there is a very dear 
friend of mine, a friend whom I had 
the honor and pleasure of knowing in 
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the seat of his triumphs, Geneva. He 
is none other thin M. Aristide Briand, 
who is affectionately known by his 
American acquaint. nces as “Wilson’s 
Apostle.” It is common knowledge 
that Woodrow Wilson’s far-seeing vis- 
ion was the cause of his premature 
decease, and why? Simply because 
there has been no guiding light that 
has been capable of finding a means 
of expression suitable to the import- 
ance of the future-pointing develop- 
ments of our own times. And wh t 
is becoming of the “Apostle”. M. 
captvins, and you have aided in the 
development of something that will 
put new soul into the half-blind in- 
dividuals that are gradually opening 
their eyes to the possibilities of air 
navigation. You have seen just what 
can -happen in this great world of 
ours, and it is more than I have been 
able to do in person, but I have often 
looked forward to it and planned for 
Briand is dying also, choking out his 
last hours in a little French country 
town, ahead of his times; a capable 
mind that had no means of shaping 
the brilliant course it had charted 
because it could not give tomorrow a 
voice today. 

Briand, to my mind, had the right 
idea for International Appreciation 
in his abortive effort to establish a 
“United States of Europe”. The 
scheme may seem far-fetched, alto- 
gether too visionary, but it is never- 
theless the fact that it is based on 
the ever-present cardinal principle of 
Unity. There are numberless prece- 
dents if ey are required in our own 
United States, in the Dominion of 
Caneda, in Russia, in South Africa, 
i ralia, in India, in the Malay 


im AU 


States, and dozens of other portions 


of the world. The Unity has not 
taken away any of the native pride 
of the several portions of the Union, 
as witness the expressions: A Brit- 
isher is usually first a Scot, an Irish- 
man, a Welshman, etc., before he 
mentions the Britisher. An Ameri- 
can is a New Yorker, a Virginian, or 
what have you, and so it goes. 

It remains for the forward-looking 
people of the educated, and super- 
educated classes to express them- 
selves along the lines of true advance- 
ment, without thought or discussion 
of the attending demands of politics 
or kindred affiliations. Progress is 
and always will be essentially a tenet 
arising from among the people and 
not from among any given group. 
The pioneers are never asked: “Are 
you. Catholic, Protectant or Jew?” 
“Do you come from England. France, 
the United States?” It is only a ques- 
tion of: “Do you know whit you are 
doing? Are you able to do it?” 

And I think that in those two last 
questions we have about the most 
complete coverage of the question of 
International Avpreciation and World 
Understanding thot we can have. And 
with the answers to those questions 
we will have a herlthy happy, vnd-r- 
standing pioneer*ng group in wor'd- 
wide growth that will be a potent 
factor in the years that are before 
us. No matter wh-re you are, if 
you “know wht yon are doing” and 
are “able to do it” there is little 
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morrow a Voice Today”, teaching others by example 
how to prevent rather than cure. Such is one of 
the primary motives of this publication. The time 
has come for this subject to assume the vesture and 
import of an educational process both among chil- 


dren and old men. 


My Philosophy is not new. It is but the true in- 
spiration of the Prophets of old: for I do prophesy 
things that are to come. And if I am able to do s0, 
then I must live in the future to bring it back to- 
day. But let us strip this of “mystery” and “mir- 
acle”. Let it be expressed in terms that are under- 
standable today. 


Our “knowledge” began in the past, by the 
accumulation of timber as material to compare with 
these things that happen each day. But that In- 
spiration which every child of God can acquire, has 
been, is, and will continue to be in the very air we 
breathe. It is recorded as the rippling sands upon 
the sea-shore, which give evidence that there have 
been waves as Sculptors; and when you see the 
waves, they tell you that they are Sculptors at 
work. doing what they have done centuries ago, and 
will continue so to do. 


THE ELECTRIC CHAIR 


By William Allen Ward 


Midnight like a tired ghost, 
Walked on padded feet through the 
Somber corridors of Death Row... 
They led the victim to the chair... 
The lights flickered in the ha'lway for 
A moment. ..another life had been taken 
by 
The state.... 
* * * 
Time marched on.... 
Students of sociology from the great uni- 
versity 
Visited a museum. .the electric chair, like a 
Neanderthal monster, crouched in a corner. 
“And this.” said the curator, “is the last 


remaining 

Vestine of the dark ages...it was a ma- 
chine used 

For torture as late as the twentieth cen- 
tury, 


When man had not even then 
Learned how to prevent.” 


REFLECTIONS 


By B. Ogden Chisolm 


“MINK OF YESTERDAY, oh! not wearily as 

a sin-ladened evil period, wherein God, in frown- 

‘ng, berated us for ovr wicked designs, but with 
magnificent gladness, having learned a needed lesson 
in the human problem of life,—ro‘nting to a finer and 
nobler today, — our joys and sorrows proclaiming the 
ecstasies of Divine destiny. 


wut glorious, because of the opportunities it gives 

us. —a fruitfrl time to be grateful for the breath 
of living,— for we can hear the hours striking in 
merry compet'tion, brightening the way towards to- 
morrow, even thoveh a cloud may be seen drifting 
across an unflecked sl-y. 


A tess OF TODAY, not as inviting sadness, 


“ty, not with fear, bet full of hone for better 

thines, lescing to immortality, making for a 
kinder view of l'fe, with yet ereoter streneth to come, 
as we see the sunsh'ne gl'stening through the rain- 
¢rons, knowing that God is proud we are part of His 
Great Creation, 


Te OF TOMORROW, that mystical eter- 


doubt that you are possessed of the 
vision and foresight to shape your 
tools to fit your needs. 


aenga + sama 


With the assistance of many able minds, — 
bridging many waters, we plan to develop 
a special department devoted to the culti- 
vation of international understanding and 
appreciation. Mr. Strong, whose particu. — 
lar hobby is directly along these lines, will 
edit one of the main divisions of this de- 
partment, and will be active in attendant 
and resulting efforts that will be revealed 
as time passes. 


My Friend, 
Aristide Briand ; 


By Charles S. Strong 


Briand is dead! 

Written in the cold of black and 
white it seems like a bald statement 
that can have but one meaning— 
the passing of a soul from a body, 
the divorcing of a mind from an act- 
tive existence. But it is more than 
that. It is a transubstantiation. A 
spirit has risen above the surround- 
ings to which it had been shackled 
with bonds of clay. Briand is dead! 
In a certain sense it should be a 
measure of joy, for the results of his 
passing are more likely to far exceed 
his own desires, for it has been the 
strange custom of we here upon this 
earth to forget the higher things of 
a man’s nature during his life here 
on earth, and to wait with our encomi- 
ums until he is neither here to enjoy 
them, nor to refuse them, which he 
would more than likely do if he but 
had the chance to do so. = 

It is remarkable, looking back at 
the numerous times when as a Paris 
Correspondent, and on other occa- 
sions in Geneva and other cities in 
Europe, when I had the pleasing 
opportunity of knowing this really 
great man, to recall just how few 
were those that did not try to under- 
stand him, or if they did, had no 
means of realizing the great charac- 
ter and the powerful thinker that ~ 
was before them. 25 

There are some of Briand’s most 
scathing critics who even in death 
chide him with the fact that he was — 
a Frenchman. The expression was 
used in a tone that could have noth- — 
ing of satisfaction. It was based upon — 
the oft-spoken words of the ten-times — 
premier that his first interest. was i 
France. But his explanation to this 
was a simple one, and its very sim- 
plicity was the keynote of his ful- 
some life. à 

“First of all I am a Frenchman, 
because I think it is ridiculous for & — 
housewife to tell a neighbor how t0 
wash her linens when her own arè t 
dirty in the cellar. Therefore I be- 
lieve that I should use my talents t0 
point France’s way, that my exam- 
ple there may serve as an indication 
of my ability to point the way for 
other countries.” 

Has not Briand in that terse para- 
graph covered the cause of most 0 
the difficulty which besets many © 
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the countries of the world today? Is 
it not a fact many of the brilliant 
minds of every nation find their 
greatest fertilization and fruition in 
fields far removed from those i 
which they have grown. It is not any 
more strange than the thought of the 
encomiums after death, it is but the 
old. and infinitely old story of the 
“prophet without fame in his own 
country.” 

Put the two together and smile, for 
there you have another indication of 
Briand’s greatness, for his national 
pride and zeal resulted in his being 
a “prophet with fame in his own 
country”. That in itself was some- 
thing to be reflected upon. 

As an instance of the far-sighted 
vision thit Briand had and also of 
the lasting effect that some of his 
words had upon me, I can only cite a 
single incident in this short appreci- 
ation of his forward-looking vision. 
In 1928 I was engaged in the devel- 
opment of the Hydro-aerographic 
Chart, for the assistance of aeroplane 
pilots and steamship officers on land- 
locked seas, where such routes would 
be crossing each other, and might be 
directed by already existing sea- 
lighthouses. The development of this 
chart carried me into practically ev- 
ery country which is interested in 
merchant marine and aircraft devel- 
opment in the world. 

In the course of events the report 
was turned over to M. Briand since 
it had been compiled under the pat- 
ronage of Rear Admiral Niblack of 
the International Hydrographic Bu- 
reau of the League, and at luncheon 
Briand said: “You are very fortun- 
ate, and I wonder if you have real- 
ized it. You have followed the ship- 
ping lanes that are the lifeblood of 
the world, you have visited the light- 
houses that are the soul of the ship- 
it in spirit, and I am glad indeed that 
it is being realized. For above all 
things it should bring the peoples of 
the earth closer and closer to each 
other, and in doing that it will foster 
world peace more than anything else 
of which I know.” 

And now, Briand has not only seen 
the peoples of the earth brought 
closer to each other, but he has him- 
self been brought closer to God, and 
there he can watch the development 
of the planned and charted course 
which he has had so much to influ- 
ence upon. A nobleman has gone to 
the throne of his King. 
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INTERVALS 


In my love for you 
There are intervals — 
Purple intervals, gray intervals, 
Magenta splashed intervals. 
When they occur, | do not love you less, 
Nor more. | merely absent myself 
From you, or you from me, 
As the sun makes widow the night 
And the moon widows the day. 
There is a completeness in intervals 
Which we cannot fathom — 
The completeness of a parenthesis 
Between Yesterday and Tomorrow 
Which makes a Today. 
i Rosa Zagnoni Marinoni 
: “North of Laughter” (1931) 
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—By Steven Nastfogel 
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AFTER THE ARMAGEDDON 
EDWARDS DAVIS 


“As in time past Cassandra prophesied, 
And none believed her truthful prophecy, 
The Nazarene was raised on obloquy, 
And scorned adown the ages by the vain 
Narcissian.” 
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“By medium of language lost 
Before it was complete, confusion came 

And shattered it: as if a forked streak 

Of vengeance from on High, had cursed the breed 
Of bards for failing to prevision Truth, 
Which, unto those who love, is not obscured, 
Or distant held -beyond conception’s scope, 
Ambiguous, or vague, when written plain 

On passion’s heart afire with ecstasy, 
Reflecting as a placid mere pure light 

From mankind's only perfect source of mind, 
Eternal, infinite, sublime and One.” 
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“I shall not leave you while my voice remains, 
Nor suffer silence to invade that nave 


Where you in solitude shall meditate.” 
* * * 


ECHOES OF SOLITUDE 


The Reflections of Otto Ernest Rayburn 
Editor Arcadian Magazine 


DO NOT KNOW how the gods persuade in your 

special world of being, and I hesitate to recom- 

mend any one thing as a panacea for all; but as 
for me and my house, we have chosen the solitudes 
in which to “give tomorrow a voice today”. Here 
we find the gossamer threads of our spiritual beings 
less flimsy; and threaded upon the loom of fore- 
sight, they weave tomorrow’s designs in the fabric 
of today’s experiences. We have looked to the 
Ozark hills and found “sermons in stones and 
tongues in trees” audible to the human under- 
standing. 


Sometime ago, while walking in my garden of 
hills, I was attracted by a slender vine precariously 
swinging in the wind from an upper branch of a 
large oak. Upon examination I found the mother 
vine deeply rooted in the soil at the base of the tree 
and with its firm body clinging tenaciously to the 
trunk of its host, the mother oak. It had made its 
ascent patiently and with purpose, sending a com- 
plete network of tendrils like fairy fingers into all 
parts of the spacious tree top. It had formed 
itself into a canopy of beauty that wooed the sun’s 
rays like a maiden’s blush her lover’s eyes. In 
season, purple clusters of grapes clung to these 
broad-leafed vines and the birds of the air found it 


LEST WE MEET 
DESTRUCTION 


A Preventive Outline 
By 
Dr. Herman E. S. Chayes 


In October, 1931, when we first 
asked Dr. Chayes to write the fol- 
lowing article for our Journalette- 
to-be he wrote, “I am sending you 
a draft of what | conceive to be the 
necessary steps to be taken in order 
to prevent civilization from stepping 
off into the abyss of destruction.” 
We regret that so long a time has 
elapsed before printing it, and that 
lack of space forces us to continue 
it in another issue. 


General conditions in the East are 
as bad, if not worse than they have 
been, and while for the purpose of 
psychological influence upon the pub- 
lic in general the financial leaders 
are issuing statements which would 
tend to indicate that the depression 
is lifting, the private opinion in many 
quarters of financial import is that 
we have another two or three years — 
of distress facing the world in gen- 
eral with our own country no excep- 
tion. 

I had a session last night with my 
attorney who is one of the leaders of 
the bar and a man of much influence 
among the great insurance and surety 
companies. We were in session from 
7:30 until 11:40 P.M. He told mé 
some hair-raising tales of the pre- 
carious condition in which some of 
the great institutions are at the pres- 
ent time, and warned me not to be 
too optimistic as to the lifting of this 
devression within a short period of 
time. 

I feel personally that the day of 
reckoning is not far off and that a 
distinct change in the industrial, so- 
cial and economic life of the peoples 
of the world is at hand, and that 
unless the leaders of larve industrial 
enterprises and the possessors of 
great wealth awaken to the realiza- 
tion that competition in business is 
ruinous and destructive. and that the 
present hanhazard method which na- 
tions use and emnloy to vroduce mer- 
chandise in the hone that they can 
sell it at profits, adeqnate enough to 
satisfy human greed must be changed 
to a svstem of conneration under 
which everv nation will he enabled to 
produce only such merchandise as it 
can best produce with the least expen- 
diture of vhvsical, mental. financial 
and spiritual hazard, and that such 
surpluses as such nations may pro- 
duce of such merchandise can then 
be exchanved for other merchandise 
produced bv other nations at mutu- 
ally beneficial trade fienres. 

1. If a glimmer of intelligence were 
only to enter the minds of the pres- 
ently enthroned leaders in manufac- 
turing and commerce, and that same 
glimmer of intellicence were to attack 
the so-called statesmen of the differ- 
ent nations they would realize that 
they could do away with the periodi- 
cally returning distress periods by 
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honestly deciding first, upon thor- 
oughly honest, well intentioned and 
thoroughly carried out disarmament. 

2. By a world organization of co- 
operative manufacturing and cooper- 
ative distribution, the prime purpose 
of which should be not to provide 
large returns on invested capital, but 
rather to provide required merchan- 
dise at a minimum possible price with 
the least possible return on the capi- 
tal invested. 

8. All trade barriers in the form of 
tariffs should be abolished and the 
world at large considered as one 
country, enjoying a freedom of inter- 
change of utilities and merchandise 
such as can never exist under present 
geographic and national limitations. 

4. A complete scientific survey of 
the resources of each country should 
be made by competent men and a com- 
plete survey of the capacity of the 
people of each country should be 
made so as to determine the partic- 
ular lines they are best fitted for, and 
such a report should be placed before 
a board consisting of members of all 
the nations who would then be able 
to determine the best means of appor- 
tioning such duties and work to the 
various peoples and various lands as 
well as tend to maintain these people 
securely and independently in ade- 
quate prosperity, as well as make 
out of them a most suitable inter- 
dependent unit of the entire social 
world. 

5. All large private fortunes should 
be abolished or confiscated by the 
i government, and these huge 
should be expended wisely in the 
ne of roadways, in the building 
of schools, in the employment of 
teachers of high calibre for the sake 
of educating the children along new 
lines of thought, such as would en- 
able them to grasp the new state of 
affairs more quickly and better than 
we have been able to do. Playgrounds 
intelligently run, farms for the em- 
ployment of such who are unable to 
stand the rigorous and nerve racking 
battle which attempting to live in 
the city alwavs imposes on the hu- 
man mechanism. All such expendi- 
tures to be made without any addi- 
tional bond issue so that the people 
of the world would not be saddled 
with the need of paying annual trib- 
ute for the use of dead capital, which 
after all, has been the result of part 
of their past labor and should by 
rights be used for the benefit of the 
whole world. 

6. Stock exchanges all over the 
world should be abandoned, and all 
sorts of speculation in vital commod- 
ities should be stopped. Labor of all 
sorts should be dignified as the holiest 
of professions because work done 
under proper circumstances with the 
proper mental attitude and correct 
pae ensoulment is love made vis- 
ible. 

7. All churches of all denomina- 
tions should be changed to social cen- 
tres where people might gather and 
listen to inspiring addresses and lec- 
tures on ethical relationshivs as well 
as on topics explaining to them their 
responsibility for the happiness of 
their fellow man, and no dogmatic re- 
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a delightful feeding ground. But the thing that 
interested me most was the one slender, truant vine, 
swinging free from its moorings, defying all ances- 
tral precaution by venturing into an unknown 
world, matching its prowess against the ill winds 
that would whip it into shreds. 

Yesterday, I called to inquire as to the health of 
my adventurous vine, and what a surprise it had 
for me! Firmly anchored in the limb-crotch of a 
neighboring tree was the tip of the vine that had 
played Columbus and discovered a new world. It 
had arrived at its destination, had dared to face 
uncertainty to give “tomorrow a voice today” in 
its simple life. 

With supreme admiration for the firm purpose 
and courage of the little vine, I turned my steps 
into the realms of meditative thought to examine 
the tendrils of my own experience. I found shoots 
of superconscious realization that my conscious mind 
had never entertained. Yesterdays seemed but a 
dream but tomorrow was a reality rooted deeply in 
today. Let me give you brief excerpts from the 
diary of this superconscious moment ..... 

Time is not a reality except as a measure of the 
heartbeat of the universe. When matter really be- 
comes spiritualized, death in its present sense will 
disappear. Death will remain a biological necessity 
only so long as men make it so. The evolution of 
matter must precede, it seems, the evolution of 
mind but the day of the new approach is dawning. 


Love alone will push back the horizon of the im- 
possible. 


All nature, down to the most minute atom, is 
continually striving to become spirit. The gorgeous 
red lobelia that mirrors its rich color in the clear 
Ozark stream is endowed with cosmic urge even as 
the boy who lies under yonder oak, dreaming en- 
chanted scenes into the reel of his plastic mind. The 
universal soul or mind is no respector of persons or 


things. It permeates all matter and is the urge of 
all nature. 


The secret of composure in suffering and sorrow 
is correctness of thought. Feeling is an associate 
of thought and correct mental discipline will mould 
it into an obedient servant. Action is always the 
result of thought and the first principle of doing 
things well is to think straight. Look to your 
thoughts. They are the colored wings of the soul to 


fan the breezes of sympathy and understanding in 
a troubled world. 


Next month, we continue our adventure in the Soli- 
tudes. Geographically, we will explore the Missouri Ozarks; 
Spiritually — your soul and mine. 


WE NEED HIM NOW 
By George E. Phair 


His was the hand that broke the iron chain 
That held a race in bondage and despair. 
His was the hand that rent the bars in twain 


That men might walk in freedom’s blessed 
air. 


And now the wraith of bondage looms once 
more. 
And lays its hand upon the nation’s heart. 
Or black or white, all men must bow before 
The royal masters of the money mart. 


Men walk the streets with hunger in their 
eyes, 
Beaten by fear and honelessness and cold. 
Would God another Lincoln might arise 
To free the nation from its chains of gold. 
(Copyright 1932, New York American Inc.) 
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ligions should be presented or taught 
but, on the contrary, there should be 
a vigorous and honest attempt made 
to unify the thoughts of the people 
on the concept of one universal God 


for all. 
(To be Continued) 


If you want to find a Lincoln or a 
Washington, 

Then chase dogs out of mangers. 

Look for them. 

Don’t expect them to come on a 
band wagon. 

They may be modest and sub- 
conscious. 

Step on their toes, 

And you soon will have them as 
leaders. 

J. A. S. 


TODAY’S TRIBUNAL 


The response to the questions pro- 
posed in Today’s ‘lribunal indicates 
an interest that calls tor eniargement 
into one of the main departments of 
our forthcoming issues. We cannot 
begin to give credit to the many fine 
articles received. The response to the 
question “Can Immortality be proven” 
was such that we will have a special 
“Immortality” issue in the near fu- 
ture, and will therefore hold the ques- 
tion open until then. Among those 
deserving of special credit for articles 
we are unable to print in this issue, — 
are Charles Germaine, Ann Lovelace, 
Lois Greeley Lane, Rev. Marie Miller, 
Clifford B. Pape and Dr. Herman E. | 
S. Chayes. 

The question of Prohibition, as pro- 
posed, was not asked from a political 
viewpoint. Many interesting replies 
have come in which we have not the 
space to print. 

We are reserving the reply of Ben- 
dix Hannevold Proteau, who proposed 
the question, until another issue; also 
a short treatment of the subiect by 
Baxter Auville, entitled “Personal 
Liberty” which holds an answer, 
along with that of B. H. Proteau 
which should satisfy “Wets”, “Drys” 
or “Neutrals”. 


By Elsie Metcalf 


I. Can Immortality be Proven? 
“Of his bones are coral made. 
Those are pearls that were his 
eyes. Nothing of him that doth 
fade, but doth suffer a sea change 
into something rich and strange.” 
When Science can reveal the infinitesi- 
mal changes of one minute part into an- 
other minute form and prove, as the Seer 
Shakespear believed, that all things suffer 
change but nothing is lost, surely the high- 
est form into which life has as yet devel- 
oped—Man—is no exception to this Law 
of Change and Growth. “This mortal 
SHALL put on Immortality.” 


2. Is Selfishness a vice or a virtue? 
Both Selfishness and Unselfishness are 
usua'ly a vice rather than a virture. Both 
incur thought of Self. Selfishness is a de- 
liberate taking unto one’s self regardless 
of others, and Unselfishness is a CON- 
SCIOUS giving to others. There is a 
state of mind in which neither Selfishness 
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i ountry moonshiner is known to 
a “360,000.00 in his safe deposit 

Would not the price of the farmers’ 
grain be boosted and work provided 
for thousands of honest men in the 
building and operation of legalized 
distilleries? à 

Do not say that the wild younger 
generation is driving the country to 
the dogs or that the country is starv- 
ing because of over-production; face 
the matter clearly, as we are doing, 
and lay the blame where it belongs 
—on the 18th amendment. 


We pass on only one question this 
time: “WHAT IS A ‘MIRACLE’ ”? 
This involves, of course, the idea of 
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nor Unselfishness are habitants; i. e. 
SELFLESSNESS. Selflessness is a SELF- 
emptying, a natural outpouring for others. 


3. Would it be well to make Prohibition 
a definite issue in the 1932 campaign? 
Prohibition is the lega.izing of one’s ac- 
tions. Temperance is SELF-control. We 
may as well prohibit crime as to prohibit 
the use of intoxicants. Penalize excess of 
all kinds for the sake of Society; restrict 
the use of any explosive, whether aicohol 
or gunpowder as wisely as possible, or 
cease to manufacture them, but to “pro- 
hibit” is but a vain gesture. By all 
means make Prohibition a definite issue 
in the 1932 campaign. E.sie Metcalf 


GOOD THINGS FOR ALL 


Underhill’s Journal is a monthly 
Magazine that contains interesting 
articles, stories, poems and features 
that appeal to all classes. Candid 
articles concerning economic issues, 
religion, war, labor and matters of 
vital importance to all. 


Send 5c for a sample copy, or 50c 
for a one-year subscription. 


Advertising rates: Display, 50c an 
inch; classified, 1c a word. 


No advertising of fake schemes, 
immoral pictures or obscene litera- 
ture wanted. 


whether or not there are such things, 
and if so, why they are, or are not, 
just as possible today as at some past 
epoch. The object of this question 
is not to stir up a tangle of “words”. 
It is debatable, of course, whether or 
not such and such a thing should be 
“called” a “miracle”. It is evident 
also that what may be a miracle to 
an African savage may be a scien- 
tific “trick” or achievement to an 
average American school boy. 

We have so many questions requir- 
ing original thought, that we are sep- 
arating questions of this type into a 
department of their own, PHILOSO- 
PHER’S QUESTIONNAIRE, to be 
launched next issue in connection with 
the first of a series of prize contests 
to stimulate creative thinking: in 
other words “How to think”, rather 
than “What to think”. These are 
questions the answers to which can- 
not be “looked up”. They must be 
“dug out of life”. Properly speaking, 
no two answers should be alike, and 
the seven prismatic colors of person- 


The Question of 
Prohibition in 1932 


By Ann Lovelace 


Underhill’s Journal 
be, — 


Bee Arkansas 


Should Prohibition be an issue in 3 z 
1932? Yes, Prohibition must and will Turn Your Old Books Into Cash 
be an issue in 1932; for we, the youth — WE BUY BOOKS — 
of the nation, have arisen and are Send us a list of your books with 
clamoring for a voice in the matter. title, author, publisher, and date. 
You say we have never known the Also state condition. 
evils of the old-time saloon? No, but 
we have seen the evils of a so-called WEBB BOOK ee 
Prohibition where liquor is served at Dealers in out of print books 
every party and almost every house 
or farm may be known as a “still”, 
“moonshiner”, “speakeasy” or more 
simply as a “bootleg joint.” A pro- 
hibition where the children, boys and 
girls of fifteen and sixteen, drink not 
because they like it but because they 
think it modern and sophisticated to 
do what they have been told not to do. 
These are not the children of the 
lower class but the boys and girls 
from the finest homes in the country; 
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ality and character, should amalga- the future leaders of our great nation. U. $. A. Foreign 
mate all viewpoints into a perspec- Not long ago I heard a girl of six- One Year vide dip 
tive of great value to each. teen, one of the sweetest, most refined ae Years ens pe 


girls I have ever met, from one of our 
most cultured homes, say that she had 
“sworn off drinking.” She, like many 
of us, has come to the understanding 
that sophistication lies in clear think- 
ing and frank speaking and not in X iain 
ing what you do not want to do be-  —‘((-------- le 
Ganso it iy dusaght smart, a. With my compliments. 
b. They have themselves subscribed. 

We, the younger generation, who 
have passed through this crisis and 
are now able to face the issue clearly, 


The differentiation between our 
Philosopher's Questionnaire, Today’s 
Tribunal, and Alarm Clock Topics is 
that the Questionnaire department, 
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training school, as it were, for “Phil- 
osophers”. Therein old men will meet 
with young men, to link Yesterday 
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Valley of The Pines 
Montague, Michigan. 
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Illinois, Wisconsin, Michigan, Iowa, Minnesota, Nebraska, South Dakota, 
Fine Fast Service—Every Modern 
Comfort: and Convenience North Dakota and Wyoming. 
NORTH WESTERN LIMITED . . . serves directly thousands of cities and towns in these states, 
Chicago — Milwaukee — St. Paul : 
Minneapolis putting them in touch with Chicago, Omaha, Sioux City, 
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Chicago — Omaha — Sioux City 
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Four Through Tr Daily . . . provides, with its connections, fast daily through trains be- 
CHICAGO TO CALIFORNIA 
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For information, reservations and tickets apply to 


GHIGAGO & NORTH WESTERN RY. 


General Offices -- 400 W. Madison St., Chicago, Illinois 
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What Readers Say About 


ARCADIAN MAGAZINE 
The Journal of the Well-flavored Earth 


“It fills a niche in the literary world that no other magazine can approach.” A. C. Chapman, Hollister, Mo. 


“The Arcadian editor has an admiration for Thoreau similar to that Robert W. Service held f. 
a similar manner of interpretation of his patron saint without loss of his own personal point of view.” a Paes, era Aa 
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“I am most favorably impressed with Arcadian Magazine. 
Siple, Los Angeles, Calif. p : 
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It is full of green fields and running brooks.” Jessie Allen- 


“Your magazine is a gem of typographical art and literary excellence.’ Thomas Daniel, Garber, Mo. 
enti She: ae a distinctive personality and seems to actually breathe of the great outdoors and nature” 
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A EUSA s the delightful fragrance of God’s cathedral—far from the Stuffy smell of civilization.” R. Lee 
“Congratulations on Arcadian Magazine. It has a good piney flavor.” 


These and hundreds of other comments received by the editor of AR 


William Lyon Phelps, Grindstone City, Mich. 
azine’s rapid rise in popularity. 
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ARCADIAN MAGAZINE is published promptly on the first day of h 
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NE is published in the Big Springs Country of the Ozarks and is a true mirror of the picturesque 


Subscription rate, $1.00 per year in the United States and Possessions, $2.00 outside. 


S ample copy to any address, 20c. l 
ORDER FROM 


ARCADIAN MAGAZINE 
O. E. Rayburn, Editor 


EMINENCE, MISSOURI 
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